Headmasters  Message 


Academically,  Strathcona-Tweedsmuir  School  is  on  its  way  to  being  the 
finest  in  Canada.    We  have  had  more  of  our  graduating  class  accepted  to  the 
university  of  their  choice  than  before,  and  many  received  early  acceptance. 
More  students  obtained  honours  than  ever  before.     In  the  M.  A.  A.  Mathematics 
Contest,  our  Grade  9's  came  2nd  in  their  zone.     The  calibre  of  entry  in  the 
Locke  Poetry  and  Short  Story  Contests,  and  the  Essay  Contest,  was  as  high  as 
ever,  and  the  Public  Speaking  Contest  indicated  a  very  high  level  of  achieve- 
ment.   Many  students  in  the  school  are  taking  the  opportunity  to  broaden 
their  knowledge  by  taking  trips  organized  by  teachers:  to  Oregon,  Norway, 
Whitefish,  England,  and  Wales,  as  well  as  team  trips  around  this  province, 
British  Columbia,  and  neighboring  states. 

Our  fine  arts--art,  music,  and  drama--are  constantly  improving.  Not 
only  did  we  put  on  Hansel  and  Gretel  at  Christmas,  but  with  the  aid  of  a 
new  stage,  we  put  on  Lil  Abner.     We  entered  the  Kiwanis  Music  Festival  for 
the  first  time,  and  won  several  gold,  silver,  and  bronze  awards.     On  the 
"body  side"  of  things,  the  Outdoor  Trips  Program  remained  a  feature  of  the 
School.     For  a  school  our  size  we  continue  to  do  an  outstanding  job  in  the 
number  of  inter-scholastic  competitions  we  win,  and  it  is  due  to  the  total 
physical  education  program--the  P.E.  classes,  the  house  league  competition 
which  has  24  teams  in  grades  4  to  12  each  season  and  98%  participation,  and 
the  number  of  elementary  and  junior  high  teams  we  field.     We  add  new  sports 
to  our  program:     this  spring,  a  girls'  field  hockey  team  was  very  successful. 
We  are  the  hosts  for  the  Canadian  Independent  Schools  Summer  Games.  We 
continued  with  other  extracurricular  sports  such  as  golf,  trap  and  skeet, 
cross  country  running  and  skiing,  and  our  downhill  ski  program  in  the  junior 
school  and  Grade  10.     Students  at  Strathcona-Tweedsmuir  really  learn  the 
truth  in  the  motto  mens  sano  in  corpore  sanp--"a  healthy  mind  in  a  healthy 
body". 

Part  of  the  year's  success  is  to  be  attributed  to  the  graduating  class. 
You  have  all  showed  the  stuff  you  are  made  of  and  have  led  the  School  well-- 
in  every  faced  of  school  lif e--academics,  athletics,  assemblies,  on  the 
busses,  in  the  corridors,  wherever  you  were.     May  I  say  this  to  you  for  the 
future:     carry  on  this  way,  that  is,  being  a  good  example.     Be  a  "joiner" 
and  get  involved  in  many  activities  so  your  life  will  be  rewarding  to  you 
and  a  model  for  others. 
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HEADMASTER 


W.A.  Heard 

B.Ed.   (University  of  Alberta),  A.T.C. 

Assistant  Headmaster  -Director  of  Studies 

C.J.  Hay,  Acting 

P.B.  Ditchburn 

B.A.,  Dip. Ed.   (University  of  Melbourne),  M.Ed. 
(University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 

D.J.  Tottenham,  B.A.,  M.A.   (University  of  Toronto),  A.T.C.  Head  of  Senior  High  School, 
Department  Head,  Modern  Languages. 

D.R.  Nelson,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Alberta),  A.T.C.  Head  of  the  Junior  High  School. 

C.G.  Bauman,  B.Sc,  M.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Head  of  the  Junior  School. 

F.  R.  Adams,  B.P.E.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
C.  Akim'Bey 

Mrs.  Y.  Bridges,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
Miss  J.L.  Clark,  B.A.   (University  of  Saskatoon),  A.T.C. 

R.H.  Cojocar,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Chairman,  Fine  Arts  Department. 
W.  Colborne,  B.P.E.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 

Mrs.  P.  Coyne,  B.Sc.   (Washington  State  University),  M.A.   (Ohio  State  University),  A.T.C. 
W.G.  Cumming,  B.Sc.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
Mrs.  D.  Duff,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
Mrs.  P.  Foster,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 

CD.  Freight,  B.A.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Department  Head,  Guidance. 
C.J.  Hay,  B.A.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Department  Head,  Social  Studies. 
M.  Keller,  B.Sc.   (University  of  Arizona),  M.Sc.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
H.  Koning,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
Mrs.  F.  MacLean,  B.A.   (University  of  Alberta),  A.T.C. 

J.H.  McConnell,  B.A.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Department  Head,  Science. 
Mrs.  C.  Mitchell,  B.A.   (University  of  Cardiff),  A.T.C. 
J.H.  Orsten,  B.Sc,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
Mrs.  M.  Osier,  B.A.,  B.Ed.   (Bishop ' sUniversity),  A.T.C. 

Mrs.  P.  Ropchan,  B.Ed.,  Dip. Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Librarian. 
J.E.  Schmit,   B.A.,  M.A.   (Gonzaga  University),  A.T.C.  Department  Head,  English. 
Mrs.  B.  Scott,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 

W.P.  Taylor,  B.Comm.,  Dip. Ed.,   (McGill  'University),  B.A.   (Sir  George  Williams),  A.T.C. 

C.  K.  Thompson,  B.P.E.,  M.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C.  Department  Head, 

Physical  Education. 

D.  W.  Weir,  B.Ed.  (University  of  Calgary),  A.T.C. 
B.  Wilson,  B.A.   (University  of  Manitoba),  A.T.A. 

G.  Witcher,  B.D.   (London),  M.A.   (Oxford),  Ph.D.  (Edinburgh) 
Mrs.  A.  Wyatt,  B.Ed.   (University  of  Calgary),  Dip.E.C.S.,  A.T.C. 
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Our  Thanks  to 


Mrs.  Ellen  Anderson  joined  the  staff  in  the  fall  of  1979 
working  with  the  computer  in  the  reception  area.    We  all 
wish  her  the  best  at  her  new  home  in  Banff  as  she  pursues 
a  career  with  the  National  Parks  Department. 


Cec  Coultry  has  been  a  great  friend  of  the  School  ever 
since  he  joined  the  staff  as  a  care-taker  in  1971.  Since 
that  time  Cec  has  taken  up  the  driving  of  one  of  the 
country  buses.     His  finest  achievement  while  at  the  school 
has  been  to  survive  driving  the  late  bus  every  night  for 
the  past  nine  years.     Cec's  absence  will  be  felt  through- 
out the  school  and  we  wish  him  all  the  best  as  he  enjoys 
his  well  deserved  retirement. 


Mrs.  Beverly  Scott,  one  of  the  taller  staff  members,  has 
been  teaching  in  the  elementary  school  since  1971,  the 
year  of  the  school's  foundation.    Mrs.  Scott  and  her  hus- 
band will  be  moving  to  Grand  Prairie  where  they  will 
raise  their  new  baby.     Best  wishes  to  Mrs.  Scott  and  good 
luck  in  her  new  role  as  a  mother. 


Mrs.  Duff  came  to  the  school  in  the  fall  of  1977  and  has  since  been 
teaching  in  Grade  6  as  well  as  teaching  Grade  9  English.     She  is 
leaving  the  school  to  vacation  in  Australia  for  10  months  and  enjoy 
a  well  earned  rest.     The  School  will  miss  Mrs.  Duff  but  we  wish  her 
the  best  of  luck  in  the  future. 


Mrs.  Ralphine  Locke  has  long  been  a  strong  supporter  of  Strathcona- 
Tweedsmuir  since  its  early  beginnings.    In  1974,  Mrs.  Locke  became 
the  "Chairperson"  of  the  School's  Board  of  Governors.    However,  Mrs. 
Locke  resigned  from  this  position  in  the  fall  of  1979.    Many  thanks 
to  Mrs.  Locke  for  her  tremendous  interest  in  the  School  and  good  luck 
to  Mr.  Graham  Gammell  who  has  been  named  the  new  Chairman. 


Congratulations  to  Mr.  Richard  Nelson  and  Mr.  Gordon  Freight  who  this 
year  are  celebrating  their  tenth  anniversary  at  the  School.  Although 
retirement  in  a  quiet  place  might  be  warranted  after  all  that  time,  we 
hope  that  both  will  continue  at  the  school  for  many  years  to  come. 


After  reaching  his  tenth  anniversary  at  the  school  last  year,  Mr.  Peter 
Ditchburn  took  a  year's  sabbatical.    Although  he  was  not  present  at  the 
School,  this  year  he  was  still  active  in  working  for  the  School  as  he 
toured  across  Canada  and  Australia  studying  other  schools.     Mr.  Ditchburn 
will  be  returning  next  year  with  fresh  ideas  and  resuming  his  position  as 
Assistant-Headmaster.    Thanks  to  Mr.  Hay  who  did  an  admirable  job  this 
year  as  Acting  Assistant-Headmaster,  ensuring  discipline  and  good  behavior 
among  all  students. 


Gail  Baragar  (1978-1980) 

Gail's  wide-eyed  innocence  must  surely  be  a 
cover  for  some  dreadful  secret,  but  as  yet  we  have 
not  been  able  to  detect  a  flaw  in  her  character. 
Also  well  known  for  her  absences,  Gail  has  had  a 
variety  of  exotic  medical  problems --most  of  which 
are  unprintable.     Gail  also  helped  in  t?he  organi- 
zation of  the  Grad. 


Laurie  Boyd   (  -1980) 

Laurie  seems  to  have  been  here  since  time 
immemorial;  Longview  Senior  High  was  the  only  other 
choice  after  all.     Laurie's  pugnacious  humor  is  a 
joy  to  us  all  in  grade  12.     He  is  an  excellent  down- 
hill skier  and  a  racer  on  the  Lake  Louise  and  Alberta 
teams.     His  exploits  on  the  Rugby  Tour  are  well  known 
if  only  for  his  show  of  respect  for  the  Welsh  pubs. 


Cole  Bygrove  (1973-1980) 

Colby  is  an  amazing  phenomenon  in  many  ways;  his 
vast  quantity  of  hair  combined  with  an  aggressive, 
sporting  attitude  and  supposed  success  with  women  hold 
most  of  us  spellbound.     Cole's  big  disappointment  in  life 
was  not  being  born  black,  for  various  reasons-most  of  them 
unmentionable.     He  has  recently  taken  up  skydiving  to  keep 
himself  busy  between  waterskiing  events. 


Charmaine  Connop  (1979-1980) 

Charmaine  left  Okotoks  for  S.T.S.  this  year  and 
has  demanded  respect  ever  since  for  conning 
Mr.  Tottenham  all  year.  If  only  he  knew!  Christened 
early  in  the  year  as  Charmin1  Charmen,  she  has 
quietly  infiltrated  the  class  with  a  serene  smile 
and  her  unshakeable  personality. 


Jay  Cross  (1972-1980) 

Jay  has  been  here  since  the  dark  ages  of  grade 
five  and  has  embarked  on  a  political  career  through 
the  Student's  Council  which  can  only  end  at  24  Sussex 
Drive.  His  incredible  antics  on  cross-country  skis 
and  on  the  volleyball  court,  combined  with  his  dis- 
gustingly high  marks  leave  us  in  awe.  Jay  will  be 
studying  science  at  McGill  University  next  year. 


Whitney  deVries  (1978-1980) 

We  often  wonder  if  that  vacuous  expression  on 
Whitney's  face  comes  from  a  lack  of  blood  to  his 
head  which  stands  6 '2"  high  above  the  ground.  He 
is  also  a  great  downhill  skier  having  learnt  in  the 
wilds  of  Nelson,   B.C..     He  participates  in  almost 
all  school  teams--surprisingly  with  some  success. 


Simon  Goldstein  (1969-1980) 

One  of  the  officially  recognized  brains  of  the 
class,  Simon  is  well  known  for  his  habit  of  never 
studying  for  tests  and  still  acheiving  huge  percentages. 
Also  one  of  our  photographic  nuts  content  when  catching 
unsuspecting  students  in  candid  shots.  His  quick  good 
humour  keeps  us  awake  during  Math  31.  Simon  is  going  to 
England  next  year  to  complete  his  A  levels. 


Brian  Hoffmann  (1977-1980) 

Brian  has  been  trying  to  lose  his  "baby  fat" 
ever  since  he  came  here  in  grade  10.     A  masochist  of 
high  degree,  he  enjoys  pumping  iron  and  playing  Rugby. 
Brian's  exploits  with  the  local  police  are  legendary 
and  his  capability  of  inhaling  beer  demands  respect. 


Kevin  Laurence  (1975-1980) 

Probably  one  of  the  most  self-confident  and 
arrogant  people  in  the  world,  Kevin  looks  down  from 
his  6*1"  height  at  anyone  who  doesn't  play  volleyball. 
A  critic  of  everyone  but  himself,  at  least  when  his 
perpetual  coma  is  disturbed,  Kevin's  dry  remarks  keep 
us  laughing  most  of  the  time.  He  will  be  going  to  Queen' 
next  year. 


David  Longcroft  (1975-1980) 

Better  known  as  "Piggy",  David1 s' prowess  ex- 
tends far  beyond  mathematics  and  athletics.  His 
sharp  tongue  and  extensive  vocabulary  adds  a  cer- 
tain spice  to  every  class  he  attends.  David's 
passions  run  from  science  fiction  to  the  con- 
tinual pursuit  of  women  (he  is  renowned  for  his 
distinctive  love  life).     David  will  be  attending 
McGill  University  next  year  and  studying  econo- 
mics (our  country's  finances  now  rest  in  his  hands) 
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Melanie  McCaig  (1972-1977,  1980) 

Melanie  peeked  her  head  around  the  door  of 
Biology  class  just  before  midterm  exams  this  year 
and  has  been  just  as  stunned  ever  since.  Melanie 
joined  us  from  a  Swiss  school  after  having  been  at 
a  hoodlum  senior  high  near  downtown;     Melanie  has 
had  a  very  varied  education.     She  will  probably  be 
going  to  the  University  of  Alberta  next  year. 


Norris  Ng  (1978-1980) 

Norris  has  many  claims  to  fame;     his  pro- 
ficiency at  disco  dancing,  playing  disco  music  on 
his  recorder,  science  and  math,  and  chasing  lewailo 
(round-eyed)  women  are  legendary.     Norris  was  last 
seen  standing  outside  a  porno  movie  on  first  street 
We  feel  that  Norris  has  picked  up  the  best  aspects 
of  our  North  American  culture. 
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Lisa  Parker  (1976-1980) 

Lisa's  famous  smile  will  be  sorely  missed  by 
us  all  and  her  great  organization  of  our  Graduation 
was  invaluable,  and  amazing  since  she  has  been  here 
so  infrequently.  Lisa  is  also  actively  involved  in 
coaching  Gymnastics—although  her  frequent  coughing 
suggests  far  less  activity. 


Jennifer  Pratt  (1977-1980) 

It  is  difficult  to  adequately  express  the 
class1  reaction  to  Jennifer;  bemused  horror  is 
the  first  thought  which  springs  to  mind.  A 
cheerfully  loud  girl,  Jennifer  has  added  a  new 
dimension  to  Math  and  Phys-Ed  classes  with  her 
attacks  on  the  teachers  and  her  piercing  shrieks 
of  indignation.     Jennifer  also  makes  sporadic  for- 
ays into  the  sporting  world  on  the  volleyball  and 
basketball  teams.     Jennifer  is  touring  Europe  next 
year,  NATO  has  been  alerted. 


Paul  Ronellenfitch  (1977-1980) 

Paul's  dow  and  cynical  expression  can  only  lead 
to  a  career  in  undertaking.  However,  Paul's  great 
ambition  seems  to  be  left  alone  in  the  wild  woods 
as  a  Forest  Ranger.  His  greatest  talent  was  shown 
in  an  unexpected  quarter  this  year,  when  he  showed 
his  proficiency  as  a  curler. 
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Vinay  Ruparell  (1974-1980) 

Vinay  excells  at  all  things  logical  and  this 
shines  like  a  star  in  the  darkness  of  both  Math  classes 
Vinay  has  also  gained  notoriety  as  a  squash  player 
this  year,  and  has  a  claim  to  fame  as  a  photographic 
nut.  The  pictures  of  the  inside  of  his  lens  cap  are 
legendary.  He  is  following  a  career  in  engineering 
at  Waterloo  next  year. 
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Chris  Shopperly  (1977-1980) 

Renowned  as  the  best  or  perhaps  most  nerve- 
less driver  in  Grade  12,  Chris'  mild  mannered  ways 
contrast  with  his  Grand  Prix  aspirations.     A  speed 
freak  of  high  degree,  he  also  has  his  pilot's  license 
and  enjoys  downhill  skiing  when  not  cross  country 
skiing  through  the  wilderness.     He  also  advocates 
living  in  Bragg  Creek,  and  is  attending  U  of  C  next 
year . 


Mike  Stiles  (1977-1980) 

Affectionately  known  as  "Nigger"  by  certain 
members  of  the  opposite  sex,  Mike's  quiet  good 
humor  in  face  of  great  peril  is  legendary.     As  an 
accomplished  downhill  skier  he  enjoys  dangerous 
skiing  and  is  most  at  home  20  feet  in  the  air.  He 
seems  to  constantly  be  receiving  injuries,  whether 
when  skiing,  playing  volleyball,  or  rugger.  He 
will  probably  be  attending  McGill  next  year. 
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Jake  Visser  (1978-1980) 

Jake's  rejection  of  all  things  disco  and  his 
love  affair  with  the  Who  should  be  an  example  to  us 
all.     His  astoundingly  simple  methods  of  solving  cal 
cuius  problems  with  a  battered  calculator  have  left 
Mr.  Keller  breathless.     Jake  gained  most  notoriety 
however,  when  he  appeared  driving  an  E-typ.e  Jaguar 
last  year. 


Erin  Willumsen  (1976-1980) 

A  sweet  and  demure  person,  Erin  has  smiled 
her  way  through  the  past  few  years.     Her  athletic 
prowess  has  been  well  proven  in  her  success  in 
badminton,  basketball,  field  hockey  and  volleyball 
and  her  incredible  bumps  have  long  been  admired  by 
the  male  population!     Erin  will  be  attending  U.B.C. 
next  year. 


The  Graduating  class  was  responsible  for  compiling  this  year's 
yearbook.     Special  thanks  goes  to  Gail  Baragar,  Michael  Stiles,  Jake 
Visser,  David  Longcroft,  Vinay  Ruparell  and  our  advisors,  Mrs.  Michell, 
Mr.  Schmit  and  Mr.  Keller. 


The  Editor, 
Kevin  Laurence 
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Grade  One 
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Back  Row 
Ryan  Horn 
Andrew  Tottenham 
Robert  Lamond 
Neil  McBean 
Mrs .  Wyatt 
Jason  Chapman 
Trent  Thompson 
Robert  Hackemann 

Middle  Row 
Stacey  Rozsa 
David  Kinney 
Gavin  Bull 
Kelly  Colborne 
Scott  Warburton 
Christian  MacKenzie 
Andrea  French 

Front  Row 

Leigh  Hodorek 
Sabrina  Neumann 
Rachel  Kings ford 
Andrea  Simon 
Karen  Neuss 


Grade  Two 


Back  Row 
Mark  Adam 
Thomas  Mclnerney 
Robb  Anderson 
Brett  Matthews 
Shaun  Vervena 
Jonathon  Berry 
Mrs.  Maclean 

Middle  Row 
John  Worth 
Paulose  Paul 
Robert  Dinning 
Judd  Palmer 
David  Pierce 
Jason  Wells 
Greg or  Hackemann 
Dale  Ohlson 

Front  Row 
Lisa  Grover 
Kathyrn  Witcher 
Andrea  Witcher 
Trindy  Ren ton -Rose 
Jennifer  Johnston 
Sarah  Dickinson 
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Grade  Three 


Back  Row 

Andrew  Chapman 
Adony  Melathopoulos 
Daniel  Dall'Acqua 
Kirk  Stinchcombe 
Joel  Hodoreck 
Ben  Redwood 
Mitchell  Cole 
Mrs.  Scott 

Middle  Row 
Lisa  Hadway 
Grant  Maier 
David  Pridie 
Robert  McCallum 
T.J.  Rosza 

Nicoletta  Kousinioris 

Front  Row 

Danielle  French 
Nicole  Tetrault 
Jessica  Peters 
Manuela  Marzoli 
Jane 11  Bennett 
Tara  Wilson 
Sayeeda  Nathu 


Grade  Four 


Back  Row 
Michael  Wedgewood 
Sean  Lawrence 
Santosh  Bungay 
Cameron  Owens 
Fidi  Mahmud 
Peter  Adam 
Michael  Vervena 
Martin  Spoor 
Mr.  Weir 

Middle  Row 
Scott  Holdsworth 
Jason  Bell 
David  Pilling 
Ross  Gunderson 
James  Stone 
Andrew  McGrath 
Francesco  Vinci 

Front  Row 
Martina  Vicha 
Kimber  Pipella 
Susan  Anderson 
Caroline  Wuensche 
Evelyn  Vratsidas 

Sandra  Anderson 
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Grade  Five  A 


Back  Row 
Tony  Kaul 
Michael  Simon 
Christopher  Empett 
Jamil .Abdul la 
Bryan  Anderson 
Patrick  Pidgeon 
Miss  Clark 

Middle  Row 
Ally son  Pridie 
Alessandro  Mansutti 
Mark  Maier 
Andrew  Wilson 
Samantha  Stone 

Front  Row 
Shelley  Beat tie 
Willa  Minnis 
Colleen  Stewart 
Catherine  Hope 
Panagiota  Kousinioris 


Grade  Five  B 


Back  Row 
Mark  Jost 
Jason  Skilton 
Michael  Besse 
Raimond  Zeilstra 
Scott  Jensen 

Middle  Row 
Katie  lavender 
Shail  Casey 
Steven  Grover 
Andreas  Lambrinoudis 
Christopher  Pilling 
Patricia  Torgersen 
Mrs.  Bridges 

Front  Row 
Regan  Hay 

Alexandra  MacKenzie 
Erin  Ross 
Kelly  Rae 
Megan  Kennedy 
Karen  Daugherity 
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Grade  Six  A 


Back  Row 
Richard  Crosby 
David  Sedgewick 
Alec  Silenzi 
Jamie  Gould 
Jamie  Clarke 
Quynn  Phillips 
Giles  Norman 
Mrs.  Duff 

Middle  Row 
Kari  Horn 

Elizabeth  Mendelman 
Wolf  Baehre 
Robbie  McBean 
Sean  Gallagher 
Leslie  Kende 
Julia  Hansen 

Front  Row 
Karen  Copeland 
Laurie  Brown 
Lea  Hutton 
Valerie  Wilson 
Caroline  Pierce 
Gail  Ralph 
Claire  Taylor 


Grade  Six  B 


Back  Row 
Grant  Siebold 
Rory  Mil liken 
Glenn  Farn 
George  Achilleos 
Marc  Dobell 
Aenea  Palma 
Cameron  Kraychy 
Mrs.  Osier 

Middle  Row 
Barbara  Faenzi 
Brett  Coyne 
David  Bardana 
Andrew  Young 
Brian  Ekstrom 
Jeff  Rosza 
Helen  Witcher 

Front  Row 
Jose  Chapman 
Michele  Stevens 
Teresa  Shutiak 
Chantel  Jensen 
Sandra  Hordos 
Laryssa  Graham 
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Senior  School 


Back  Row 
Ian  Tharp 
Andrew  MacKenzie 
Will  Matthews 
David  Trimble 
Darcy  Ohlson 
David  Giovanetto 
Karim  Mahmud 
Malcolm  Brown 

Middle  Row 
Curtis  Darmohray 
Michael  Minnes 
Darren  Simonelli 
Robert  Forteath 
David  Elliot 
Jason  Young 
Anthony  Marzoli 
Mrs.  Mitchell 

Front  Row 
Trudy  Adam 
Ivana  Vicha 
Cherie  Goodenough 
Jose  Zeilstra 
Jobree  Anderson 
Tara  Pipella 
Virginia  Wilson 


Grade  Seven  A 


Grade  Seven  B 


Back  Row 

Robert  Elliot 
Robert  Eirich 
Nicholas  Breyfogle 
John  Dinning 
Jason  Beddoe 
Mr.  Freight 
Tim  Stiles 

Middle  Row 

Andrew  Pilling 
Ian  Willumsen 
James  Mikkelsen 
Jimmy  Brown 
Tom  Howard 

Front  Row 

Laura  Shutiak 
Jill  Cross 
Denise  O'Donoghue 
Julia  Dover 
Leslie -Ann  Trimble 
Gundula  Baehre 

Absent 

Jocelyn  Armstrong 
Michael  Farebrother 
Will  Sparling 
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Grade  Eight  A 


p.  .If) 
f  t  i 
1 ,1  i 


V  V 


Back  Row 
Bill  Monks 
Leroy  Newman 
Kent  Pallister 
Bradley  Fennell 
Neil  Cope land 
John  Anderson 

Middle  Row 
Jason  Wolfe 
Geret  Coyne 
John  Pidgeon 
Mark  McGrath 
Enea  Mansutti 
Bruce  Gil ley 
Mr.  Taylor 

Front  Row 
Alex  Goldstein 
Anna  Turner 
Tracey  Trimble 
Heidi  Huettler 
Dawn  Ekstrom 
Sandy  Rae 
Karen  McKenzie 


Grade  Eight  B 


Back  Row 
Patrick  Saunderson 
Shamash  Nathu 
Neil  Dobell 
Brad  McBean 
Douglas  Armitage 
Howard  Daugherity 
Tim  Starks 
Robert  Kaul 

Middle  Row 
Lisa  Anne  Martyn 
Mr.  Wilson 
Phillip  Thiessen 
Bruce  Angus 
Michael  Pierce 
Kari  Fox 

Front  Row 
Annette  Zeilstra 
Karen  Detfleson 
Elena  Achilles 
Stephanie  Wallat 
Kim  Morrison 
Laura  Lamp  man 
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Back  Row 
Gordon  Hamilton 
Perry  Johnson 
Leigh  Clarke 
Cameron  Rohloff 
Peter  Eaton 

Middle  Row 
Luisa  Rottig 
Jeff  Rui 
Michael  Thakkar 
Tomaso  Mansutti 
Greg  Bauman 
Tony  Munch 
Robert  Zryd 
Lael  Hunter 


Grade  Nine  A 


?ront  Row 
Kirsten  Detlefsen 
Siobhan  Chandler 
Karen  Ralph 
Shannon  Peters 
Christina  Sommerfeldt 
Sandra  Fox 
Mary -Anne  Brown 


Grade  Nine  B 


Back  Row 
Glenn  Coskey 
Murray  Bodar 
Patrick  Lampman 
Stephen  Trimble 
Bartholomew  Mi lone 
Carson  Harding 
Mr.  McConnell 

Middle  Row 
Victoria  Minnes 
Kevin  Cope  land 
Mark  Giovanetto 
Adam  Knight 
Sean  Ross 
Maurizo  Faenzi 
Laurie  Costello 

Front  Row 
Rachel  Witcher 
Karen  McGrath 
Cathy  McKenna 
Jaqueline  Paget 
Judith  Martin 
April  McColl 

Absent:  Tim  Stewart 
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Grade  Ten  A 


Front  Row 

Terry  Shopperly 
Sharon  Hadway 
Wendy  Maguire 
Jennifer  Cumming 
Jacqueline  Bede 
Gregg  Bar agar 

Middle  Row 

John  Kousinioris 
Mark  0' Donahue 
Hugh  Kennedy 
Grant  Waddell 
Richard  Barrass 
Mrs.  Foster 

Back  Row 

John  Wi  Hums  en 
Bruce  Thompson 
Kevin  Ferine  11 
Gordon  Spanier 
Peter  Shutiak 


Grade  Ten  B 


Front  Row 

Martina  Faenzi 
Shelagh  McNally 
Christine  Ashley 
Ann  McKenna 
Tessa  Graham 
Janet  Hays 

Middle  Row 
John  Farley 
Colin  Taylor 
Harold  Ozols 
Graham  Gil ley 
Patrick  Stiles 
Mr.  Or s ten 

Back  Row 

Kent  Shultz 
Paul  Proctor 
Mark  Alexander 
Kenneth  Mackenzie 
Richard  Pierce 
Blair  Longdo 
Amanda  Longcroft 


m 
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Grade  Ten  C 


Front  Row 

Marti  McKay 

Kori  Russell 

Shannon  Bowen 

Jill  Togerson 

Laura  Atkins 

Lisa  Young 
Middle  Row 

Paula  Skilton 

Oscar  Taronna 

Michele  Pedercini 

Robert  Muir 

Tony  Shulof 

Andy  Wilson 

Mr.  Cojocar 

Carol  Reggin 
Back  Row 

Larry  Lim 

David  Diskin 

Michael  Brown 

Gordon  Pogue 

Stephen  Krahn 

Tim  Hayoz 

Robert  Morrison 


A  low  student-teacher  ratio 
here  at  S.T.S.  allows  for 
more  individual  attention. 
Pictured  here,  Laurie  Boyd 
receives  a  little  extra 
math  help. 


Grade  Eleven  A 


Back  Row 
Mr .  Cumming 
Murray  Laid low 
Geoffrey  Code 
Firoz  Shah 
Mark  McKenna 

Middle  Row 
Vivian  Harding 
Ian  Ross 
John  Bilton 
Albert  Schultz 
Letizia  Mansutti 

Front  Row 
Stephanie  Armitage 
Elizabeth  Peters 
Donna  Hadway 
Nazleen  Nathu 
Anita  Chakravorty 
Lisa  Saffel 


Grade  Eleven  B 

Back  Row 
Jon  Eaton 
Marco  Mazzolani 
Greg  Borm 
Ross  Turner 
Ian  Farquharson 

Middle  Row 
Mr.  Schmidt 
Rene  Tetrault 
Sabre  Anderson 
Lesley  Lamp man 
Leroy  Thiessen 
Bart  Borrett 


Front  Row 
Christine  Sattler 
Kimberley  Dalton 
Moira  Carroll 
Dianne  Martin 
Sara  Goldstein 
David  Thakkar 
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a,  ^  4  frt  nth 


they 


Soa  went  \yo^  waj 

or  JUe  wm  ,  ^ 
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Squirrel's  Problem 


The  little  squirrel  was  not  getting  his  supply  of  food  for  winter. 
He  went  to  look  for  Big  Bear  because  he  knew  that  Big  Bear  would  give  him 
food.     He  went  to  Big  Bear's  house,  but  he  wasn't  home.     Little  squirrel 
scampered  over  to  Little  Old  Rabbit's  house.     Unfortunately,  he  knocked 
on  her  door,  and  he  heard  the  oldish  sound  of  a  voice  say  "I'm  sick". 
Then  he  went  to  his  best  friend's  hole.     Squirrel  had  his  best  suit  on 
because  he  thought  and  hoped  and  can't  forget  prayed  he  would  be  able  to 
have  a  feast  with  his  best  friend,  Racoony  the  racoon.    You  see,  for  the 
past  seven  or  eight  or  nine  or  ten  or  eleven  years  squirrel  had  visited 
Racoony' s  house  and  Mrs.  Racoon  had  cooked  some  Nut  Souffle.     If  you  want 
to  know  the  recipe  for  Nut  Souffle,  this  is  it:     6  nuts--ground,  stick  in 
dough  and  put  thin  chops  of  nutana  in  the  souffle.     When  he  knocked  on 
Racoony1 s  door,  there  was  a  loud  crash!     Boot!     The  door  burst  open  and 
Racoony  went  shooting  out  the  hole  in  the  door  and  hit  squirrel  in  the 
back  of  the  head.    The  reason  why  he  hit  squirrel  in  the. back  of  the 
head  is  squirrel  was  trying  frantically  to  get  out  of  the  way.  Racoony 
said  "sorry".     He  then  added  that  Mrs.  Racoon  wanted  to  divorce  him 
because  she  was  bored  of  making  Nut  Souffles.     After  a  long  time  of 
thinking  and  planning,  they  finally  came  up  with  an  idea.     They  thought 
that  they  could  sneak  into  Racoony 's  (which  is  now  Mrs.  Racoon's)  hole 
and  steal  some  food,  so  they  got  their  black  masks  on.     They  then  snuck 
in  the  hole,  but  Mrs.  Racoon  was  waiting  for  them  with  a  broom  in  her 
paw.     She  wacked  squirrel  and  Racoony  on  the  head  with  the  broom.  Squirrel 
and  Racoony  went  screaming  out  of  the  hole.     Squirrel  saw  a  newspaper 
clipping  that  said  there  was  a  Nut  Souffle  making  contest.     The  first 
prize  was  a  mink  coat.     And  so  squirrel  showed  it  to  Racoony  and  they 
both  smiled.     They  lowered  it  into  Mrs.  Racoony 's  chimney.     Mrs.  Racoon 
saw  the  clipping  and  immediately  began  cooking.     She  did  not  notice 
that  it  didn't  say  where  to  take  it.     She  had  so  much  fun  making  the 
first  Souffle  that  she  made  six  more.     She  liked  cooking  the  seven 
Souffles  so  much  that  she  invited  squirrel  and  Racoony  in  and  they  had  a 
feast.     They  had  one  problem.     They  had  forgotten  the  farmer  that  wanted 
to  kill  them  because  they  lived  under  his  favourite  tree  and  that  he  had 
been  looking  everywhere  in  the  forest  for  them.     His  name  was  Harry  and 
everyone  hated  him.     Harry  had  just  reached  Racoony 's  hole  and  shot  eight 
bullets  straight  down  the  hole.     All  eight  hit  squirrel's  spoon.     So  the 
animals  played  dead  and  Harry  went  away  thinking  that  he  had  killed  them. 
The  animals  picked  themselves  up  and  started  eating  again.     After  awhile 
squirrel  forgot  there  was  a  hole  in  the  spoon  and  he  tried  to  take  some 
sugar,  but  was  unsuccessful.     Then  he  noticed  the  hole  in  the  spoon. 
So  he  got  a  wad  of  chewing  gum  and  stuck  it  in  the  hole  in  his  spoon. 
After  that,  his  Nut  Souffle  stuck  to  his  spoon.     So  he  put  the  spoon 
away  and  got  another  one.     After  the  feast,  they  went  for  a  ride  in  the 
car.     After  awile,  they  came  to  a  railroad  track.     Racoony,  the  driver 
forgot  to  stop  at  the  track.     A  train  was  coming.     The  car  was  smashed 
to  smitherenes.     But  luckily  they  got  out  of  the  car  just  in  time.  After 
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the  accident  happened,  they  watched  the  train  go  by  and  walked  home 
punching  Racoony.     When  they  got  home,  squirrel  went  to  do  his  business . 
His  business  is  doing  commercials.     This  is  one  of  the  commercxals  he 

does : 

Squirrel:     Fire-top  stuffing  or  mashed  potatoes  and  gravey  made 
by  Granny? 

Children:     Potatoes!  Potatoes!  Potaaatoes! 

Squirrel:     Okay!     Okay!  ( 
Children:     Get  mashed  potatoes  every  time  you  go  to  Granny  8( place. 

After  he  did  all  the  commercials  he  had  to  do,  he  went  over  to 
Little  Old  Rabbit's  house  to  see  if  she  was  feeling  a  little  better.  ^ 
She  couldn't  feel  better,  she  said.    After  squirrel  went  to  Old  Rabbxt  s 
house,  he  went  to  Racoony' s  house.     At  Racoony' s  house,  a  very  boring 
visiter  was  ringing  the  door  bell.    When  they  got  in  Racoony  s  house, 
the  boring  critter  sat  down  on  the  couch,  without  saying    hello  ,  then 
he  started  telling  everygody  about  things  they  already  know.    These  are 
some  of  the  things  he  told  them  about:     Did  you  know  that  a  car  was  bashed 
to  pieces  by  a  train?    Did  you  also  know  that  a  squirrel  in  this  very 
forest  and  a  racoon  snuck  in  this...     "Out!"    A  loud  voice  broke  his 
voice,  which  was  Racoony's.     "Out!     You're  telling  us  things  we  already 
know!     Out!     Out!     Out!"    Racoony  screamed  as  he  chased  him  out  the  hole. 
A  few  minutes  later,  Racoony  came  panting  (from  the  chasing)  back.  I 
don't  understand  him,"  said  Racoony.  (| 

"Well,  back  to  my  problem,"  said  squirrel.     "Back  to  my  problem... 

"I  know!"  yelled  Racoony.     "We'll  go  to  the  enchanted  part  of  the 

forest  for  help! " 

"What?"  asked  squirrel.     "How?    We  don't  have  a  car! 

"But  we  do  have  money,"  said  Racoony.     "We  can  go  to  George  s  Rent- 
a-Car,  and  rent  a  car,  or  even  buy  one." 

"Alright,  but  make  it  fast,"  said  squirrel. 

"Well,  here  we  go,  off  to  the  enchanted  part,"  said  Racoony.  By 
the  time  squirrel  and  Racoony  had  rented  the  car,  it  was  night.     So,  they 
went  to  bed.     In  the  morning,  they  got  up,  thundered  down  the  stairs,  had 
breakfast,  and  dived  into  the  car  and  zoomed  off.    When  they  were  two  % 
miles  away  from  home,  they  met  an  owl.    He  was  just  waking  up  and  he  was 
hungry.     Then,  there  was  the  sound  of  flapping  wings,  and  feathers  were 
flying  everywhere.    Then  came  the  piercing  scream  of  Mrs.  Racoon .  ™n 
it  all  stopped.    All  was  silent.    Mrs.  Racoon  had  fainted.    Then,  they 
looked  up.     Then  they  saw  the  dreaded  face  of  Harry!     Harry  had  a  rifle 
in  his  hand.     There  was  a  hollow  tree  beside  them. 

"Are  you  thinking  what  I'm  thinking?"  whispered  squirrel. 

"Yes,"  answered  Racoony  and  his  wife.  Then,  they  dashed  for  a  hole 
in  the  hollow  tree.  And  they  were  gone.  A  few  bullets  shot  through  the 
hole,  but  that  was  it.     "Now  to  get  out,"  said  Racoony,  peerxng  through 

^  h"Get  over  here,  Wondolf!"  screamed  Mrs.  Racoon.    There  was  a  flash 
and  a  very  strange  looking  squirrel  was  standing  there. 
"What  do  you  want?"  he  said. 

"Wondolf,  we  want  you  to  get  us  out  of  here,"  said  Racoony.  > 
"Alright,"  said  Wondolf,  "If  you  say  so."    He  mumbled  a  few  magic  words 
and  Poof!  they  were  gone.     "I  can  help  you,  ya  know,     saxd  Wondolf.  AL 
SHAZAMl ! ! "  screamed  Wondolf,  and  there  was  a  happy  endxng.    And  the  next 
adventure.     Squirrel. . .ah!  but  that's  another  story. 

Judd  Palmer 
Grade  2 
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Rescued  By  The  Snowman 


One  day  I  built  a  great  big  snowman.     Then  these  two  meteors  from 
Pluton  crashed  together  and  formed  a  ray  and  the  ray  hit  the  snowman! 
I  was  so  worried!     I  thought  the  snowman  would  melt!     But  he  didn't 
melt  he  formed  a  coating  that  made  him  SUPER  SNOWMAN!     And  then  I  was 
going  home  and  I  fell  in  the  river.     And  he  jumped  in  to  save  me.  But 
Super  Snowman's  coating  was  waterproof  so  he  floated  and  I  climbed  on 
his  back  and  we  floated  back  to  shore!     And  then  I  woke  up  and  had 
breakfast ! 


by  Ben  Redwood 
Grade  Three 


How  The  Worm  Fooled  The  Robin 

Once  there  was  a  worm  named  Charley.     He  had  fun  all  by  himself 
in  the  park.     But  one  day  he  saw  a  robin.     Suddenly  the  robin  saw  him. 
But  Charley  knew  what  to  do.     First  he  climbed  up  an  apple  tree  and 
said  "Oh,  no!   that  dumb  bird  is  still  after  me." 

Just  as  the  robin  was  about  to  get  the  worm  the  worm  thought  of 
an  idea,   there  was  only  one  apple  left.     The  robin  landed  right  below 
the  apple.     Charley  pushed  the  apple  right  on  the  robin's  head.  The 
worm  climbed  down  the  tree.     He  made  a  hole  in  the  ground  and  he  went 
to  sleep. 

by  Robbie  McCallum 
Grade  Three 
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Just  Sitting 

Sitting  way  up  in  a  huge  cedar  tree 
Daydreami  ng . 

The  rain  had  stopped  when  I  didn't  know, 
For  i  t  never  reached  me  through 
The  knarled,  finger-like  branches. 
A  green  mist  hovered  like  a  cloud. 
1 1  was  si  1  en t. 

Streams  of  gooey  sap  ran  down  sunburnt 

Legs  and  dropped  off  wiggly,  snake-like  toes. 

It  was  cool  and  refreshing. 

The  ferns  were  a  beautiful  green. 

A  slug  meandered  by,  slowly. 

The  rosehips,  that  were  picked  along  the  way,  were 
Succul ent . 

A  mile  off  the  sea  was  green  and  calm. 

I  was  drinking  the  rain  water  captured  in  the  leaves  above. 

A  ferry  went  by  and  blew  its  long,  lazy  horn. 

Slowly,  dr i  fting  off. 

Floating  away  towards  dreamland. 

Asleep,  dreaming  in  the  half-light  of  a  Gambier  Island  forest. 
Al one . 

Cherie  Goodenough 
Grade  Seven 
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The  Viking  Attack 


One  day  in  Spain,  a  very  young  prince  named  Lacoa  was  in  his  palace 
counting  all  his  jewels  and  money.     He  had  very  nice  clothes.     The  prince 
had  everything  he  wanted.     He  would  always  go  walking  through  the  palace 
saying,  "Get  to  work.     My  palace  must  be  in  tip  top  condition.     For  I  am 
a  prince,  the  Prince  of  Spain."    Which  made  the  people  very  nervous.  So 
one  day  a  messenger  came  to  the  palace.     He  told  very  bad  news.     He  said 
that  a  great  whale  named  Moby  Dick  was  coming  near  the  palace  and  to 
watch  out  for  him.     He  was  very  mean.     And  could  make  himself  look  like 
an  island.     So  the  prince  was  very  shy  of  whales. 

One  morning  a  strange  island  was  right  outside  of  thevpalace.  The 
prince  went  right  out  to  explore  the  strange  island.    And  as  soon  as  he 
got  to  the  door  he  said,  "Take  my  jewels  and  money  onto  this  strange  is- 
land.    I  want  my  money."    So  the  people  had  to  lug  the  money  out  onto  the 
island.    After  awhile,  the  island  started  to  rock.     "It  must  be  the  water." 
said  the  prince  and  didn't  pay  any  attention  to  the  rocking  island,  which 
was  of  course  Moby  Dick.     The  prince  didn't  see  the  viking  ship  that  went 
to  the  palace  and  took  over  until  he  was  many  miles  away  from  his  palace. 
Because  Moby  Dick  went  under  water  and  the  money  stuck  to  the  bottom  of 
the  sea. 

Regan  Hay 


My  Life  as  a  Penny 


I  was  made  in  a  factory  called  a  mint.     My  age  is  stamped  right  on  me, 
I  was  made  in  1970.     I  was  then  rolled  up  with  about  fifty  other  pennies  and 
sent  to  a  bank. 

My  first  owner  was  a  workman  who  had  come  to  the  bank  to  cash  in  his 
paycheck.    When  he  went  home  he  gave  me  and  some  other  change  to  his  son 
Ralph.     Soon,   I   found  myself  in  Ralph's  piggybank.     It  was  dark  in  there, 
was  in  that  dark  piggybank  for  the  longest  time. 

One  day  Ralph  was  very  excited  about  a  letter  he  received  from  England; 
in  it  were  some  English  coins.     Ralph  seemed  to  be  very  pleased.     He  wanted 
to  send  some  Canadian  coins  back  to  his  penpal,  Peter.     He  took  me  out  of 
the  dark,  lonesome  piggybank.     And  put  me  in  his  letter. 

I  had  arrived  in  England-what  a  beautiful  place!     I  was  put  in  a  mail 
truck  and  I  went  to  Peter's  house.     Peter  was  downstairs  playing  when  his 
mother  called  him.     Peter  was  even  more  happy  than  Ralph  had  been. 


Peter  put  me  in  a  n 
show  me  to  his  friends. 
I   1 i  ke  1 i  v i ng  in  Peter 1 s 
bank . 


ce  coin  album  and  every  once  in  awhile  he  would 

I   liked  that  because  it  let  me  meet  all  his  friends. 

coin  album  much  better  than  Ralph's  stuffy  piggy- 


Tony  Kaul 
Grade  Five 
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The  sun  rose  to  watch  upon  his  world  of 

green  and  noise, 
he  warmed  the  fresh  air,  dried  the  dew 

from  the  leaves,  and  sparkled  on  the  water. 

Then  the  sun  set. 

The  sun  rose  to  watch  his  world  of 

steel  and  noise, 
he  filtered  through  the  thick  air,  dried  the  muddy 
streets,  and  reflected  on  the  water. 

Then  the  sun  set. 

The  sun  rose  to  see  his  world  of 

rubble  and  silence, 
he  penetrated  through  the  contaminated  air,  dried  the  tears 
from  his  eyes,  and  sat  on  the  grey  water. 
Then  the  sun  set 

and  never  rose  again. 


1Vte*ts 
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The  Old  Man 


He  heard  the  clock  strike  once  before  the  roar  of  the  rush-hour  traffic 
frowned  out  the  noisy  clanging.     Even  high  up  here,  on  the  top  floor  of  this 
dingy  seven-story  apartment  building,  he  could  still  hear  the  impatient  honk 
of  horns,  as  the  road  became  congested  with  cars.     The  noise  gave  him  a  head- 
ache, and  he  felt  a  sudden  desire  for  a  walk  in  the  park.     Even  now,  he  still 
missed  those  daily  afternoon  walks  with  his  wife.     When  she  died,  two  years 
ago,  no  one  had  any  use  for  an  aging,  sixty-six  year  old  man  and  his  few 
friends  were  either  dead  or  among  the  countless  numbers  incarcerated  in  a 
nursing  home.     Unwilling  to  live  in  a  house  which  constantly  reminded  him  of 
his  wife,  he  had  moved  from  their  rambling  country  house  to  this  drab  grey 
apartment,  surrounded  by  the  smog  and  fumes  of  a  rapidly  growing  city.  Al- 
though he  had  been  here  some  time,  he  knew  none  of  the  neighbors,  and  he  sin- 
cerely doubted  whether  they  would  ever  want  to  meet  him.     Still,  the  apart- 
ment was  enough  to  meet  his  basic  needs.     His  daughter  was  his  only  living 
relative,  but  she  was  married,  with  her  own  children,  and  she  could  rarely 
find  time  in  her  "busy"  day  to  visit  her  father.     Of  course,  it  wouldn't  have 
mattered  much  anyway.     They  had  very  little  in  common  now,  but  she  dutifully 
visited  him  once  a  month.     She  felt  he  had  become  much  too  withdrawn  since 
her  mother's  death,  and  she  was  attempting  to  draw  him  out  of  his  "shell". 
He  knew  that  she  meant  well,  but  she  was  trying  much  too  hard  to  include  him 
in  everything.     Anyway,  she  was  coming  again  today,  so  he  had  made  a  half- 
hearted attempt  to  tidy  his  rooms.     She  usually  arrived  punctually  at  four- 
thirty,  so  he  set  the  kettle  on  the  stove  and  sat  down  to  wait,  gazing  in- 
tently through  the  window  at  the  gathering  mass  of  grey  clouds  which  warned 
of  stormy  weather  to  come.     Exactly  thirty  minutes  later,  he  heard  her  brisk 
footsteps  on  the  stairs,  and  then  her  sharp  knock  on  the  door.     She  walked  in 
and  gave  him  a  quick  "peck"  on  the  cheek. 

"Hello  father.     How  have  you  been?    I  can't  stay  long,  as  Bob  and  I  are 
going  out  to  dinner,  and  I  have  to  get  back  and  feed  the  kids.     By  the  way,  I 
bought  you  some  more  of  that  cheese  that  you  liked,  and  some  more  coffee  too." 
Her  feigned  cheerfulness  annoyed  him  as  much  as  her  nagging,  but  their  one- 
sided conversations  always  followed  the  same  pattern.     He  asked  about  the  chil- 
dren, and  she  answered  proudly.     After  discussing  Ian's  report  card  and  Sally's 
part  in  the  ballet,  he  offered  her  some  coffee  and  she  took  the  mug  quickly, 
her  impatience  barely  concealed  as  she  glanced  at  her  watch. 

"Well,  why  haven't  you  made  any  friends  with  the  neighbors  yet?    You  live 
here  like  a  prisoner  in  a  cell,  and  then  you  complain  because  you  don't  have 
anyone  to  talk  to!     I'm  sure  there  are  some  very  nice  people  who'd  love  to  make 
your  acquaintance ! " 

"Well,  Helen,  I..." 

She  rushed  on,  heedless  of  his  words,  a  dangerous  flush  mounting  on  her 
cheeks,  as  the  anger  at  his  attitude  grew.     Patiently  he  waited  for  the  auto- 
matic glance  at  her  watch,  and  then  the  "oh  goodness.     I  didn't  realize  how 
late  it  was.     I  really  must  be  going." 

She  gained  control  of  her  own  temper,  and  made  the  token  goodbye.  He 
heard  her  small  sigh  of  relief  as  the  door  closed  behind  her.     She  was  glad 
to  be  out  of  his  presence,  for  it  brought  her  pain  to  see  her  father,  once  so 
full  of  vitality,  crumpling  behind  a  shiel  of  loneliness.     However,  she  did  not 
have  the  strength  to  reach  out  and  comfort  him,  so  she  hid  behind  her  own  wall 
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unable  to  express  the  love  she  felt. 

Tired    he  collapsed  upon  the  sofa,  his  face  slightly  ashen  and  pasty. 
He  knew  it' was  no  use  explaining  to  her  that  he  had  tried  to  meet  other 
people,  and  they  had  been  polite,  but  far  too  busy  to  spend  txme  wxth  him. 
He  had  seen  the  family  next  door  and  had  invited  them  for  coffee  several 
times    but  they  always  had  excuses  to  postpone  the  visit.     As  well,  he  had 
met  several  others  in  the  laundry  room  on  the  bottom  floor,  butthe  answers 
to  his  friendly  invitations  were  all  the  same.    Eventually,  he  had  stopped 
trying.     Once  a  week,  he  went  accross  the  road,  to  the  butcher  shop  and  the 
bakery,  but  otherwise,  his  days  were  the  same  dull  routine. 

With  a  start,  he  dragged  himself  from  his  stupor-like  state  and  looked 
at  the  clock,  only  to  find  he  had  been  sitting  for  almost  an  hour.  Slowly 
he  got  up,  hoping  there  was  still  time  to  reach  the  bakery  before  it  closed. 
As  he  carefully  made  his  way  down  the  steps,  he  saw  the  lights  go  out  inside 
several  of  the  shops.    Impatiently  then,  he  made  his  way  to  the  sidewalk  but 
there  was  no  break  in  the  steady  stream  of  traffic.    Finally,  he  saw  his 
chance  and  hurried  out  into  the  road,  heedless  of  the  cries  of  strangers  who 
had  seen  the  great  grey  truck  hurtling  down  the  street.    As  ^  turned  his 
head  to  one  side,  he  finally  saw  the  truck  looming  above  him,  its  dark  bulk 
blotting  out  the  sun,  and  then  it  hit. 

When  he  woke,  his  arm  and  leg  hurt  immensely  and  he  had  a  terrible 
headache.     At  first  he  had  no  idea  where  he  was,  but  as  his  memory  slowly 
returned,  realization  dawned  on  him.    He  lay  back  on  the  hospital  bed. 
"Mr.  Albertson!    I  see  you're  finally^ awake .    How  do  you  feel. 
"Absolutely  terrible.    What  happened?" 

"Well    you  were  hit  by  a  large  truck!    You've  got  a  broken  arm  and  a 
badly  crushed  foot,  all  of  which  are  fairly  minor,  considering  the  size  of 
the  truck!"    Her  cheerful  voice  made  him  feel  much  better.  , 

As  the  nurse  left  the  room,  he  sank  back  upon  the  pillows.    He  hadn  t 
realized  how  desperate    he  was  for  the  sound  of  a  friendly  voice.    His  head 
throbbed,  and  so  he  shut  his  eyes.  m,i 

When  he  woke  again,  he  found  his  daughter  and  her  husband  sitting  qui 
etly  beside  the  bed.     She  got  up  and  hugged  him,  and  the  surprise  of  this 
sudden  sentimental  action  must  have  registered  on  his  face,  for  she  said 
eentlv,  "We've  been  very  worried  about  you.1 

Wnen  Bob  and  Helen  left,  he  felt  curiously  lighthearted  and  happy.  Two 
days  later,  Mrs.  Allison,  the  old  spinster  who  lived  in  the  basement  apart- 
ment came  and  sat  with  him,  knitting  socks  and  discussing  the  weather  in  a 
high  hasal  voice.    As  the  word  spread,  he  received  visits  from  many  of  the 
neople  in  his  building --some  whom  he  didn't  know. 

P    "  The^nurses  were  all  very  kind  to  the  old  man,  -d  ^e  always  was^ scup- 
ulously  polite  to  them.    When  he  was  discharged  from  the  hospital    they  all 
laZ  to  say  goodbye,  and  they  wished  him  a  speedy  recovery.    His  daughter 
toot  him  back  to  the  apartment,  for  he  decided  to  remain  there  rather  than 
22  tThis  daughter' s'house.     She  promised  to  check  on  him  every  few  days, 
and  then  she  left,  happy  with  the  way  he  had  enjoyed  his  last  two  ™*ks. 
Meanwhile    he  lay  down  on  the  sofa,  tired  out,  and  woke  later  on  to  see  the 
"reaming  in" through  his  window.    There  was  a  persitent  knocking  on  the 

d00r'stretching  his  aching  muscles,  he  hobbled  down  the  hall,  only  to  dis- 
cover   ™c-n  to  his  surprise,  that  it  was  the  lady  who  lived  next  door.  She 
offered "    do  his  washing  twice  a  week  and  he  gladly  accepted  t  e  generous 
offer    for  he  was  uncertain  wheter  he  was  able  to  navigate  the  seven  flights 
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as  he  was  supposed  to  spend  most  of  the  day  resting.     Mrs.  Csaacovitch,  an  a- 
vid  gin  rummy  player,   taught  him  to  play,  and  they  set  up  a  small  tournament 
between  themselves. 

Finally,  the  day  came  when  the  doctor  pronounced  him  completely  healed. 
He  went  back  to  the  apartment  slowly,  trying  desperately  to  think  of  the  words 
which  he  could  use  to  resolve  the  situation  and  free  both  Mrs.  Patterson  and 
Mrs.  Csaacovitch  from  their  "duties"  towards  him.     He  met  Mrs.  Patterson  in 
the  hallway  and  told  her  the  good  news  about  his  recovery.     Then,  before  she 
had  a  chance  to  congratulate  him,  he  told  her  haltingly  that  he  appreciated 
her  help  very  much  in  these  last  few  weeks,  but  now  that  he  was  better,  he 
would  be  able  to  do  his  own  laundry.     She  said  nothing  and  he  thought  that  she 
would  be  glad  to  be  rid  of  the  extra  burden  his  illness  had  laid  upon  her,  but 
instead,  she  looked  rather  put  out.     She  answered  him  in  an  expressionless 
voice,  and  then  strode  into  her  rooms  looking  somewhat  bewildered  and  angry. 
Mrs.  Csaacovitch  also  appeared  very  put  out,  and  he  hoped  that  his  apparent  in- 
gratitude wasn't  the  cause  of  the  problem.     He  was  just  unable  to  thank  them 
properly  because  he  was  suddenly  very  confused. 

As  the  days  wore  on,  and  summer  came,  no  one  came  to  ease  the  pangs  of 
loneliness  which  had  settled  inside  him.     It  was  almost  as  if  that  brief  inter- 
lude had  never  been.     Both  ladies  maintained  a  strict  silence,  and  avoided  him 
in  the  halls.     He  didn't  realize  that  they  had  come  to  enjoy  their  talks  with 
him  and  had  actually  lingered  over  their  coffee  in  order  to  spend  more  time 
with  him.     They  felt  that  he  had  treated  them  like  maids  or  cleaning  ladies, 
who  were  dismissed  when  he  had  no  more  need  for  them,  rather  than  as  friends 
who  would  have  been  delighted  to  continue  to  help  him.     Actually,  he  believed 
that  the  two  ladies  were  glad  to  be  rid  of  him,  and  avoided  him  in  the  halls 
in  case  he  asked  them  to  do  something  for  him.     And  so,   the  misunderstandings 
between  them  grew  unchecked.     He  remained  alone  in  his  apartment  throughout 
the  summer,  while  other  families  went  on  vacation,  or  at  least  went  out  to  the 
countryside.     When  autumn  came,  it  was  time  to  start  work  or  return  to  school, 
and  people  were  once  again  busy.     He  reverted  back  to  his  former  habits,  and 
carried  on  the  same  routine  which  he  had  used  before  the  accident,  never 
varying  the  sequence  because  of  some  new  developments,  for  there  were  no  sur- 
prises to  break  the  monotony  of  each  day.     Bob  and  Helen  and  the  kids  were  away 
in  California,  and  although  they  had  phoned  him  once,  it  was  only  a  duty  call, 
to  inform  him  that  they  were  well,  and  enjoying  the  sunny  weather. 

He  spent  much  of  his  time  gazing  down  at  the  busy  streets  below.  This 
world  was  designed  for  the  younger  generation,  and  he  felt  he  had  no  place  in 
this  crowded  busy  world.     He  felt  deserted,  and  wished  there  was  some  way  to 
remedy  the  situation,  but  he  no  longer  had  the  mental  endurance  to  make  an 
effort.     Then,  as  he  looked  down  into  the  street  and  saw  the  rushing  cars,  he 
remembered  the  happiness  he  had  felt  when  he  was  recovering  from  the  accident. 
He  laughed  softly  to  himself  and  said,  "I  wonder.     What  if..." 

At  ten  o'clock,  Helen  Atkinson  received  a  long  distance  call  from  St. 
Mary's  General  Hospital. 

"Good  evening,  Mrs.  Atkinson?    This  is  the  coroner  for  St.  Mary's 
speaking.     I'm  sorry  to  inform  you  of  the  bad  news,  but  I'm  afraid  that  your 
father  was  killed  last  night  in  a  traffic  accident.     Apparently  he  looked  down 
the  street,  and  then  walked  right  into  the  path  of  an  oncoming  car.     He  was 
laughing  softly  to  himself." 

Sara  Goldstein 
Grade  Eleven 
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Time  marches  on  as  the  Roman  armies  once  did, 

Dragging  his  cape  as  a  fisherman  with  his  nets; 

Not  even  old  morning  sun  can  forever  be  hid, 

As  the  webbed  bands  collect  the  debts. 

Yet  admist  the  chaos  and  destruction, 

Lies  your  beauty,  youth  and  innocence; 

As  a  newborn  child  in  the  midst  of  celebration, 

Finding  wonders  and  confusion  in  all  its  experience. 

At  your  sight  men  would  wish  themselves  blind, 

To  retain  thy  radiating  beauty; 

But  alas  not  even  you  could  bind 

The  bearer  of  the  scythe  from  his  duty, 

And  with  this  verse  I  hope  to  shed  light, 
Fighting  against  time  to  keep  your  beauty  bright. 

Vinay  Ruparell 
Grade  Twelve 


Closing  Night 

The  house lights  fade 

The  dropped  lines 

And  triumphant  moments 

Ar,e  swept  away 

In  the  echos  of  applause 

By  a  janitor's  broom. 

Dog-eared  programs 

Lie  trampled  on  Coke  sticky  floors 

The  fallen  star  shuffles  across  the  stage 

For  the  last  time 

And  bows 

To  a  janitor 

And  an  absent  audience. 

Marti  McKay 
Grade  10 
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Students  Council 


Back  Row: 


Front  Row: 


Patrick  Stiles,  Mr.  McConnell,  Donna  Hadway,  Vinay 
Ruparell,  Martin  Spoor,  Michael  Stiles,  Michael 
Thakkar,  Ian  Ross,  David  Diskin 
Bill  Monks,  David  Trimble,  Jay  Cross 


The  Yearbook  Staff  would  like  to  thank  the  Student's  Council  for 
their  dedication  to  student  life  at  S.T.S.  this  year.     Their  organi- 
zation and  sponsorship  of  dances,  grub  days  and  of  the  Christmas  Ac- 
tivities Day,  their  liason  with  the  school  administration- -all  made 
our  days  and  evenings  at  S.T.S.  more  enjoyable  and  memorable. 
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September  the  twenty- third  turned  out  to  be 
a  beautiful  day  on  which  to  hold  the  Fall  Fair. 
The  many  events- -such  as  the  Balloon  Ride,  com- 
bined with  the  high  level  of  participation  and 
fine  weather  made  it  a  memorable  occassion  for 
all! 


Speech  Contest 
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Speech  Contest  Results 

Junior  School 

Finalists  Winner 

Gr.  4    Prepared  Speech  -  Sandra  Anderson 

-  Martina  Vicha 

Gr.  5    Prepared  Speech  -  Scott  Jensen 

-  Andrew  Wilson 

Gr.  6    Prepared  Speech  -  Brett  Coyne 

-  Julia  Hansen 

Gr.  6    Impromptu  Speech    Marc  Dobell 

Giles  Norman 

Best  Overall  Prepared  Speaker  in  Grades  4-6: 

Senior  School 

Gr.  7  Prepared  Speech  -  Will  Sparling 
Impromptu  Speech  -  David  Trimble 
Dramatic  Interp.  -  Julia  Dover 

Gr.  8    Prepared  Speech    -  Philip  Thiessen 

Improinp±u  Speech  -  Howard  Daugherity 
Dramatic  Interp.  -  Anna  Turner 

Gr.  7  &  8  Debate  -  Jill  Cross  and  Karim  Mahud 

Gr.  9    Prepared  Speech    -  Mary-Anne  Brown 
Impromptu  Speech  -  Cathy  McKenna 
Dramatic  Interp.  -  Christina  Sommerfeldt 

Gr.  10  Prepared  Speech  -  Blair  Longdo 
Impromptu  Speech  -  Tesse  Graham 
Dramatic  Interp.  -  Kora  Russell 

Gr.  9  &  10  Debate  -  Mark  Alexander  and  Paul  Proctor 

Gr.  11  Prepared  Speech    -  Firoz  Shah 

Impromptu  Speech  -  Albert  Shultz 

-  Donna  Hadway 

Dramatic  Interp.  -  Albert  Shultz 

Gr.  11  Debate  -  Bart  Borrett  and  Sara  Goldstein 

Gr.  12  Prepared  Speech    -  Jay  Cross 

Impromptu  Speech  -  Jennifer  Pratt 
Dramatic  Interp.  -  Jay  Cross 

Top  Speaker  -  Kirby  Cup  Winner  -  Jay  Cross 


Martina  Vicha 

Scott  Jensen 

Julia  Hansen 

Giles  Norman 
Julia  Hansen 
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The  Southern  Alberta  Opera  Association  performed  their  edited  version 
of  Hansel  and  Gretel  at  S.T.S.  in  December  of  last  year.    The  production 
was  enjoyed  by  all,  and  especially  by  those  who  were  allowed  to  join  m 
the  opera  directly  and  costar  with  the  singers. 
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Drama 


This  year  S.T.S.  produced  its  own  off  Broadway  production  of 
L'il  Abner.    It  was  produced  and  directed  by  Mrs.  Foster  and 
included  an  all  star  cast  headed  up  by  Jennifer  Pratt  and 
Albert  Shultz.    It  was  a  lot  of  fun! 
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Christmas  Activities 


On  December  the  twentieth,  the  Student's  Council  sponsored  a  day  of 
entertainment.    We  will  long  remember  the  original  and  varied  skits, 
songs  and  contests.     Christmas  Spirit  was  obvious  by  the  numbers  of 
staff  and  students  who  participated.     It  was  a  unique  and  enjoyable 
way  to  close  the  year  of  1979  and  start  the  holidays. 
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A. 


SUBJECT  AWARDS 

Art 

Classics 
Drama 

English 

French 

Math 

P.E. 

Religious  Studies 
Science 


Awards 


Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 


Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 

Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 

Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 


Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 


Kim  Morrison 
Lisa  Young 

Christina  Sommerfeldt 

Anna  Turner 
Albert  Shultz 

Christina  Sommerfeldt 
Simon  Goldstein 

Christina  Sommerfeldt 
Jay  Cross 

Jackie  Paget 
Jay  Cross 


Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 


Kevin  Copeland  /  Kim  Morrison 
Jay  Cross  /  Jennifer  Pratt 


-  Simon  Goldstein 


Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 


Social  Studies      Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 

The  Dorothy  Goldstein  Memorial 
Science 

Junior  High  - 
Senior  High  - 


Gordon  Hamilton 
Biology      -  Simon  Goldstein 
Chemistry  -  Norris  Ng 
Physics      -  Simon  Goldstein 

Anna  Turner 
Jay  Cross 

Prize  for  Proficiency  in  Mathematics  and 

Jackie  Paget 
Simon  Goldstein 


THE  OUTDOORSMAN 
PROFICIENCY  AWARDS 


-  Jay  Cross 


GRADE 

1  - 

Robert  Lamond 

GRADE 

2  - 

Judd  Palmer,  Jason  Wells 

GRADE 

3  - 

Danny  Dall'Acqua 

GRADE 

4  - 

Martin  Spoor 

GRADE 

5  - 

Catherine  Hope 

GRADE 

5A  - 

Regan  Hay 

GRADE 

6A  - 

Alec  Silenzi 
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C.  GRADE  6B  -    Cameron  Kraychy 
GRADE  7A  -    Virginia  Wilson 
GRADE  7B  -     Laura  Shutiak 
GRADE  8 A  -    Anna  Turner 
GRADE  8B  -    Shamash  Nathu 

GRADE  9A  -    Christina  Sommerfeldt 
GRADE  9B  -    Jackie  Paget 
GRADE  10  -    Michele  Pedercini 
GRADE  11  -    Sara  Goldstein 
GRADE  12  -    Simon  Goldstein 

D.  SCHOLARSHIPS 

The  Staff  Bursary  -  Alec  Silenzi 

The  Dr.  Dorothy  Goldstein  Memorial  Bursary  -  Catherine  Hope  AND  Anna  Turner 
The  Neil  McQueen  Memorial  Scholarship  -  Kevin  Cope land 

E.  MAJOR  AWARDS 

I.  JUNIOR  SCHOOL 

The  Mrs.  A.  E.  Dunn  Trophy  -  Leslie  Kende 

II.  JUNIOR  HIGH 

The  Strathcona-Tweedsmuir  Junior  High  Trophy  -  Karen  McGrath 

III.  SENIOR  HIGH 

Margaret  Cameron  Memorial  Prize  -  Lisa  Parker 
David  Pike  Memorial  -  Michael  Stiles 
Strathcona  Award  -  Erin  Willumsen 
The  Tanner  Cup  -  Jennifer  Pratt 
The  Howard  Trophy  -  Jay  Cross 
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Valedictory  Address 


The  Oxford  English  Dictionary  defines  a  valediction  as  a  farewell 
address,  and  from  my  point  of  view  it  is  one  of  celebration  as  well. 
After  about  twelve  years  of  schooling  apiece,  my  classmates  and  I  have 
finally  achieved  the  social  status  of  educated  adults  out  of  school  and 
ready  to  enter  the  real  world.     Although  most  of  us  will  continue  our 
learning  at  other  institutions,  it  will  only  be. the  final  polish  being 
added  to  the  almost  complete  people  being  turned  out  by  this  school  today. 

Over  the  last  few  years,  the  class  as  a  whole  and  in  parts,  has 
matured  greatly,  from  small  children  hating  the  whole  idea  of  school, 
let  alone  one  out  in  the  country  where  they  wore  uniforms,  to  a  group  of 
well-mannered  adolescents  who  could  easily  pass  for  normal  adults  if  they 
tried.     During  this  process  of  growing  up  many  foolish  incidents  concern- 
ing class  members  have  occurred,  mostly  the  results  of  letting  off  steam 
or  of  having  a  bit  of  fun.     As  you  can  see,  we  have  learned  from  our 
mistakes  and  are  much  better  for  them.     During  these  times,  the  under- 
standing and  caring  of  both  our  parents  and  our  teachers  has  been  greatly 
appreciated  and  I  hope  that  by  now  we  have  all  been  forgiven  for  our 
wrongdoings  during  our  school  years. 

Starting  tomorrow,  we  will  not  have  the  watchful  and  demanding  eyes 
of  our  teachers  upon  us  every  day  of  the  week,  and  the  future  seems 
invitingly  free  and  easy  to  those  who  have  not  yet  experienced  the 
feeling  of  completing  school,  but  after  a  few  days  or  weeks  of  rest  we 
will  all  have  to  begin  a  new  trail  in  our  lives.    Whether  it  is  on  to 
college  or  to  work  or  both,  even  our  attending  Strathcona-Tweedsmuir 
will  not  make  it  simple.     Our  school  is  just  a  stepping  stone,  and  it  is 
up  to  the  individual  members  of  the  Graduating  Class  to  make  our  tune 
here  together  worthwhile. 

With  all  that  has  happened  at  school  behind  us,  on  behalf  of  the 
Grade  Twelve  Class,  I  would  like  to  thank  all  of  the  teachers,  parents  and 
administrators  who  have  taught  and  prepared  us  for  our  entrance  into  the 
real  world  of  1980. 

As  I  said  before,  a  valediction  is  a  farewell  address,  and  on  a 
parting  note  I  give  everybody  a  warning  to  watch  out  for  this  class.  With 
the  amount  of  talent  present  in  our  class,  you  are  bound  to  hear  something 
good  about  some  of  us,  and  whether  fame  and  fortune  awaits  all  of  us,  only 
time  will  tell.     Finally,  I  would  like  to  give  a  special  warning  to  our 
teachers:     you  may  be  rid  of  us  today,  but  our  memory  will  live  on  to 
haunt  you  next  year  and  for  many  years  afterwards,  when  you  have  to  contend 
with  another  crazy  group  known  as  Grade  Twelve. 

Simon  Goldstein 
June  21,  1980 
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Volleyball 


Junior  Girls 


Front  row 

Jill  Cross 

Laura  Shutlak 

Denise  O'Donoghue 
2nd  row 

Loel  Hunter 

Victoria  Minnes(MVP) 

Julia  Dover 

Siobhan  Chandler 
3rd  row 

Cathy  McKenna 
Louisa  Rottig 
Laurie  Costello 
Mrs . Bridges 
absent ; Jackie  Paget 

Kim  Morrison (MIP) 

Mrs . Harvey 


Junior  Boys 


Front  row 

Mr.  McConnell 

Neil  Copeland 

Robert  Zryd 

Greg  Bauman 

Mr.  Freight 
Middle  row 

Ian  Willumsen 

Steven  Trimble  (MIP) 

Mark  Giovanetto 

Kevin  Copeland 
Back  row 

Peter  Eaton 

Glenn  Coskey 

Lee  Clarke 

Leroy  Newman 

Murray  Bodor 
Absent:     Cameron  Rohloff 
Michael  Pierce 
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Senior  Girls 


Front  row 

Donna  Hadway 

Tessa  Graham 

Mandy  Longcroft 

Sharon  Hadway 
Middle  row 

Mr. Thompson 

Christine  Ashley 

Wendy  McGuire 

Shelagh  McNally 

Vinnay  Rupperal 
Back  row 

Jill  Torgersen 

Jennifer  Pratt (MVP) 

Vivian  Harding 
absent ;Erin  Willumsen 

Anne  McKenna(MIP) 


Senior  Boys 


Front  row 

Jay  Cross 

Cole  Bygrove 

Murray  Laidlow 

Larry  Lim 
Middle  row 

Simon  Goldstein 

Mark  0 'Donoghue(MVP) 

Hugh  Kennedy 

John  Bilton 
Back  row 

Mr. Adams 

Mark  Alexander 

Whitney  de ' Vries(MIP) 

Kevin  Laurence 

Vinnay  Rupperal 
absent  Michael  Stiles 
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Front  row 

Jackie  Paget 

Lael  Hunter 

Julia  Dover 

Kari  Fox  (MVP) 
Middle  row 

Mr.  Taylor 

Rachel  Witcher 

Victoria  Minnes 

Denise  O'Donoghue  (MEP) 

Louisa  Rottig 
Back  row 

Siobhan  Chandler 

Sandy  Rae 

Karen  Detlefsen 

Laurie  Costello 
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Jr.  Jr.  Boys 


Front  Row 
Neil  Dobell 
Brian  Ekstrom 
Brett  Coyne 
Glenn  Farn 

Middle  Row 
Mr .  Heard 
Tom  Howard 
Michael  Minnes 
Brad  McBean 
Jason  Wolfe 

Back  Row 

Aenea  Palma 
Grant  Siebold 
Cameron  Kraychy 
Bradley  Fennell 
Rory  Milliken 
Will  Matthews 
Ian  Wi  Hums  en 


Junior  Boys 


Leigh  Clarke 

Kevin  Cope land 

Stephen  Trimble 

Greg  Bauman 

Patrick  Lampman 

Perry  Johnson 

Leroy  Newman 

Neil  Dobell 

Michael  Pierce 

Douglas  Armitage 

David  Trimble  (manager) 

Mr.  Colborne  (coach) 

(Picture  not  available) 


58 


Senior  Girls 


Front  Row 

Renee  Tetrault 

Tessa  Graham 

Shelagh  McNally 
Middle  Row 

Sabre  Anderson 

Letizia  Mansutti 

Jennifer  Pratt 

Stephanie  Armitage  (MVP) 
Back  Row 

Mr.  Cummings 

Sara  Goldstein 

Christine  Ashley  (MLP) 
Absent : 

Diane  Martin 

Erin  Willumsen 


Senior  Boys 


Front  Row 
Mr.  Schmit 
Cole  Bygrove 
Gregg  Baragar 
Jon  Eaton 

Middle  Row 

Mark  O'Donoghue 
John  Bilton 
Hugh  Kennedy 

Back  Row 

Ross  Turner 
Mark  Alexander 
Whitney  DeVries 
Norris  Ng 
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Track  and  Field 
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Junior  Boys 


Senior 


Front  Row 
Mr .  Adams 
Tessa  Graham 
Renee  Tetrault 
Mr.  Colborne 

Midd  le  Row 

Paula  Skilton 
Barb  Melathopolis 
Albert  Shultz 
Sharon  Hadway 
Mrs .  Coyne 

Back  Row 

Christine  Ashley 
Wendy  Maguire 
Mark  Alexander 
Jill  Torgerson 
Murray  Lad low 
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Front  Row:     Paul  Ronellenf itch,  Murray  Ladlow,  Michael  Stiles, 
Brian  Hoffmann,  Mark  Alexander,  Gregg  Baragar 

Middle  Row:  Richard  Barrass,  Glenn  Goskey,  Leroy  Newman,  Laurence 
Boyd,  Larry  Lim,  Mr.  Thompson 

Back  Row:      Hugh  Kennedy,  John  Bilton,  Ross  Turner,  Graham  Gilley, 
Leigh  Clarke,  Mark  0' Donahue 

Seated:  John  Willumsen,  Jon  Eaton,  Cole  Bygrove,  Andrew  Wilson, 

Greg  Bauman 

Injured:        Whitney  DeVries 


Field  Hockey 


Front  Row 

Donna  Hadway  (MVP) 
Christine  Ashley 
Mandy  Longcroft 
Letizia  Mansutti 
Shelagh  McNally 

Middle  Row 

Sabre  Anderson  (MIP) 
Moira  Carroll 
Karen  McGrath 
Jennifer  Pratt 
Martina  Faenzi 
Christine  Sattler 
Back  Row 

Sara  Goldstein 
Mrs.  Thompson 
Paula  Skilton 
Absent : 

Jobre  Anderson 
Stephanie  Armitage 
Shanon  Bowen 
Erin  Willumsen 
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Junior 


Badminton 

Junior 


Front  row 

Demise  O'Donoghue  (MLP) 

Kari  Fox 

Jackie  Paget 
Middle  row 

Mr.  Nelson 

Karen  Detlefsen 

Lori  Costello 

Sandy  Rae 
Back  row 

Maurizio  Faenzi 

Neil  Copeland 

Kevin  Copeland 

Tom  Howard 
Absent:     Michael  Pierce 
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Senior 


Front  row 
Larry  Lim 
Letizia  Mansutti 
Donna  Hadway 
Mr.  Nelson 

Middle  row 

Vinnay  Ruparell 
Shelagh  McNally 
Christine  Ashley 

Back  row 

Whitney  de'Vries 
Mark  O'Donoghue 
Norris  Ng 
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An  ALL  CANADIAN  oil  field  service  company 
serving  the  Canadian  petroleum  industry  with 
specialists  and  specialized  equipment  in: 

•  CEMENTING  SERVICES 

•  CHEMICAL  SERVICES 

•  NITROGEN  SERVICE  (N2) 

•  CARBON  DIOXIDE  SERVICE  (C02) 

•  FRACTURING  SERVICES 

•  COILED  TUBING  SERVICE 


HEAD  OFFICE 

700,  703 -6th  Avenue  S.W., 
Calgary,  Alberta 


STATIONS  AT: 

RED  DEER  •  EDMONTON  •  MEDICINE  HAT  •  LETHBRIDGE 
GRANDE  PRAIRIE  •  FORT  ST.  JOHN,  B.C. 


V 
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Your  Northern  MOST  Host 


YELLOWKNIFE  BRABANT  FISHING  LODGE  PTARMIGAN 
INN  INN 


Yellowknif e,Hay  River  Northwest  Territories  Reservations,  Phone  Calgary  245-434 


Going  Steady! 


To  those  students  who  have  been  going  to  and  from  school  by  bus  we 
would  like  to  say  

TO  THE  GRADUATING  CLASS:  Congratulations  and  best  wishes  for 

the  future. 

TO  THE  UNDERGRADUATES:  We  hope  to  have  the  pleasure  of 

"Going  Steady"  again  next  term. 

FROM  THE  DRIVERS  AT 


Cardinal  Coach  Lines  Limited 


69 


Education 


and 
natural  gas- 
both 

valuable  resources 


CANADIAN  W6ST6RN  NATURAL 
VA  GAS  COITIPANY  LimiT€D 


•  53  Chinook  Centre,  Calgary,  Alberta 
Phone:  403-253-7788 


NORM  RUSSELL 


NORM'S 


CAREER  PLANNING 

by  INDUSTRIAL  PSYCHOLOGISTS 

A  comprehensive  program  of  aptitude  testing 
and  professional  guidance  to  persons  seeking: 

•  suitable  academic  or  career  choice 

•  greater  career  satisfaction 

•  continuing  career  growth 

Stevenson  &  Kellogg 

Management  Consultants 
760  Elveden  House,  717-7  Avenue  S.W. 
Calgary,  T2P  0Z3.  Phone  269-4976 
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BUS  CHARTERS  and  TOURS 


PACIFIC  WESTERN  TRANSPORTATION  LTD. 


An  independent,  Alberta  company. 


243-4990 
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Trkentrol 


is  pleased  to  wish  the 
Grade  Twelve  Graduates 
well  in  their  future  endeavors 


Tricentrol  is  a  producer  of  oil  and 
gas  in  Canada  and  the  U.S.A.  and 
is  involved  in  a  worldwide 
natural  resource  exploration 
programme.   Tricentrol  also  has 
wide  ranging   commercial  activities. 
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Best  Wishes 
to 


STRATHCONA-TWEEDSMUIR 

SCHOOL 


THE  TACK  SHOP 

Importers  and  Distributors  of 
English  Riding  Equipment 


311  -  17TH  Avenue  S.W. 
Calgary,  Alberta      T2S  0A5 
Telephone,   26  5  —  7312 
Owned  and  Operated  by  Graham  Ranches  Ltd. 


"Our  Business  Is  Cleaning" 

-RESIDENTIAL  &  COMMERCIAL  CLEANING 
-JANITORIAL  SERVICES 
-DISASTER  RESTORATION 


323  -  41st.  AVENUE  N.E.  CALGARY. 

276  -  3372  261  -  8660 

NORTH  SOUTH 
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LIMITED 

s  and  goodluck  to  the  graduating  class  of 
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Printed  in  Canada  by 

Friesen  Nfearbooks 

Altona.  Manitoba 


